
"Yoa mean the same method yonthroat, and before I knew the sigtilfl VIIY VOMEIIWEALTHY WAITERproposed to me back on the Ottawa?"
I faced him frankly, my eyes meet

ing his, no shade of hesltittoa ia my
voice. - i, - WRITE LETTERSBEYOND feroONTK Yes. monsieur, I mean that Toa

canoe of tie action, my band clasped
his. I felt the grip of his fingers, and
saw bis face turn toward me In the
dusk. Barbeau got to bis feet gun
In band, and stood shading bis eyes.

"I would like a closer view of that
village yonder." he said, "and will go

down the bank a hundred yards or
so."

" 'Twill do do harm," returned

refused me before, but I see do barm,
no wrong in the suggestion. It the

STICKS TO JOB

Falls Heir to $50,000 Estate in

Austria, But Continues

to Work. '

A. OF EARLY Q men we fought were honorable I
might hesitate but tbey have shown

To Lydia E. Pinkhan Med- -

- . v.'cineCo.r"av no sense of honor. They have made me,U RANDALL their victim, and I am fully Justified In
turning their own weapons against
them. I have never hesitated In my pur-
pose, and I shall not now. I shall nse

D'Artigny, still clasping my hand.
"There Is time yet before we make
our venture."
- He disappeared In the shadows.PARRISH Women who ore well oftea tsk "Art

the letter which tbe Lydia E. Pinkhanf
Medicine Ca are continually publishing.HAS HOST OF FRIENDSthe weapons which God baa put Intor V aw '"aw. leaving us alone, and I glanced aside my bands to wring from him the bitterat D'Artigny's face, my heart beating

fiercely.
The canoe rode close lu under the "You did not like to bear me speakCHAPTER XVI.

The Words of Love.
His eyes brightened, and his hand

tfs I did?" he questioned quietly.bank. Barbeau holding It with grasp
on a great root He must have read
lu ottr faces some message of alarm. "No," I answered honestly, "the

thought startled me. If If anything
happened to you, I I should ,be all

sought mine.for be exclaimed before either of us
"The spirit of the old days; thecould speak: few Ti f uffllalone."words of a soldiers daughter, ney,

Barbeau?" He' bent lower, still grasping my
What Is It the Iroquois?"
Yes; why did yon guess that?"
I have seen signs for an hour past fingers, and seeking to compel my eyes"A Ia Chesnayne could make no

genuine!" "Are they, truthful 1"
" Why do women write such letters t "

. In answer we say that never have w
published ' fictitious letter or name.
Never, knowingly, bave we published
an untruthful letter, or one without the-ful-

and written consent of the woman
wbowroteit.

The reason that thousands of women
from all parts of the country Vrite such
grateful letters to the Lydia E. Pink-ha- m

Medicine Ca is that Lydia E. Pink-ham- 's

Vegetable Compound has brought
health and happiness into their lives,
once burdened with pain and suffering.

. It has relieved women from some of
the worst forms of female ills, from dis-

placements, inflammation, ulceration,
irregularities, nervousness, weakness,
stomach troubles and from the blues.

It is impossible for any woman who

Surprised at Number of People Who
Now Call Him by Name Could

Be Happy Only as a
Waiter.

New York. The story that Caesar
knew the names of nil his legionaries
has been taken with some reserve. But
the number he would have had to carry
in his head is small compared to that
of the persons who have demonstrated
the ability since last Wednesday to call
Sam Pertstetn by name. Sam Is head
waiter at a restaurant in West Forty-fir- st

street but he was such before last
Wednesday. In fact, he had been ull

to meet his.

SYNOPSIS.
12

Adele la Chemayne. a bll of New
"France. Is forced Into marriage with
CommlBB&lre tStsnion. ' henchman of
trovernor La Itttrre. who U plotting to
oust La Salle and his garnaon from the
frontier Fort St. Louis, on the Illinois
river. Adele had overheard the plotter

ay the had inherited a great fortune
from her father and they had kept It
from her. La Barre and Cession learned
of the Kirl's knowledge thus the mar-
riage and the, hurried departure of Caa-alo- n

and a company for Fort St. Louie.
The bride refuses to share sleeping
quarter with her husband. She has
but one friend, young Kene d'Artlirny,
u guide. He Is chary of helping her.
Chevet, the girl's uncle, one of the par-
ty, is found murdered. A fierce storm
scatters and wrecks the boats. Adele is
rescued by D'Artigny. They learn they
rind thought one another guilty of
Chevet'e murder. Adele loves her r.

They hide from a search party and
with a new found frirnd, Barbeau, d

overland toward Fort St. Louts.

"Adele," he whispered, "why is it
other choice," he answered loyally.
"But we have no time to waste here
in compliment. You know a safe pas

which made me fear this might be
true. That was why I held the boat
so close to the bank. The village has
been attacked?"

necessary for us to keep up this mas-

querade?"
"What masquerade, monsieur?"
'This pretense at mere friendship,"

'Ay, surprised and massacred; the
sage, you say?"

"Not a safe one, yet a trail which
may still remain open, for it Is known
to but few.' Let us aboard, and cross

ground is covered with the dead, and
he Insisted, ."when we could servethe tepees are burned. Madame Is

to the opposite shore, where we will each other better by a frank confes- -
half crazed with the shock."

bide the canoe, and make our way slon of the truth. You love me that for some years.Barbeau took no heed, his eyes
scarce glancing at me, so eager was through the forest. Once safely afoot "Monsieur," and I tried to draw my Sam admits that quite some per

yonder. I will make my purpose clear." hand away. "I am the wife of Fran- -he to learn details.
A dozen strokes landed us on the cols Cassion."

"I care nothing for that unholy al
"The fiends were In force, then?"
"Their moccasin tracks were every-

where. I could not be sure where

sons had known and called him by
his first name before Wednesday. He
supposed,, however, that bis surname
was as dark a secret as a 100-to- -l shot
In the sixth race. But since Wednes-

day he has found that more persons

liance. You are his only by form,

is well and who
has never suffered
to realize how these
poor, suffering wo--,

men feel when re-

stored to health;
their keen desire to

'help pther women
who are suffering as
they did.

they entered the village, but they left
by way of the Fox. I counted on the

other bauk, where the canoe was
drawn up, and concealed among the
bushes, while we descended n slight
declivity, and found ourselves in the
silence of a great wood. Here D'Ar-

tigny paused to make certain his
sense of direction.

Do you know what that marriage has
cost me? Insults, ever since we left
Quebec. The coward knew I dare not

Madame Cassion owes her life
to D'Artigny. She Is now in his
hands. She loves him. She has
a high sense of honor and obli-

gation. Will her conscience
force her to go on to the fort,
where her husband is, and tell
him she thinks her real lover

lay hand upon him, because he wassand the Imprint of ten canoes."
"Deep and broad?"

can rattle off his full name than ever
before saluted him by any name In his
life. He has , discovered also that

i:
X '

I

X

your husband. We would have crossed
steel a hundred times but' for my"Ay, war boats; 'tis likely some of

them would hold twenty warriors; the
beasts are here In force."

many more persons are solicitous
about his health and his family and
his unborn future than ever before
seemed to care a flg whether he had

Few critics ever get what they are;

entitled to in this busy world.

"I will go forward slightly in
he said, at last, evidently hav-

ing determined upon his course.
"And we will move slowly, and as

noiselessly as possible. No one ever
knows where the enemy are to be met
with in Indian campaign, and we are
without arms, except for Barbeau's

It was all so still, so peaceful about
us that I felt dazed, Incapable of com-

prehending our great danger. The

memory of you; I could not kill the
cur, for t9 do so would separate us
forever. So I bore bis taunts, his

his curses, .'his orders that
were Insults. You think it was easy?
I am a woodsman, a lieutenant of La
Salle, and .it has never before been
my way to receive insult without a

may be a murderer giving her
reason for the belief? In this
installment the author gives a
vivid portrayal of her dilemma
at the very time her life is in
grave danger.

steak and potatoes or coffee and dough
nuts. v'

...

New Lap In His Life.

IMITATION IS 8INCEREST FLATTERY
but like counterfeit money the imita-tio- n

has not the wortht,of the original.
river swept past, its waters murmur

In short, last Wednesday, really
ing gently, and the wooded banks
were cool and green. Not a sound
awoke the echoes, and the horror I
had just witnessed seemed almost a

Insist on "La Creole" Hair Dressing--it's
the original. Darkens your hair in

the natural way, but contains no dye.
Price $1.00. Adv. , . ' -

blow. We are not of that breed. Yet
I bore it for your sake why? BeCHAPTER XV Continued. dream. cause I loved you."

"Oh, monsleurl"

gun."
"I retain ,my pistol." I interrupted.
"Of small value since its Immersion

in the lake; as to myself. I must trust
to my knife. Madame, you will fol-

low me, but merely close enough to

make sure of your course through the
woods, while Barbeau will guard the

"Where are they now?" I questioned

"You Make It a Trial Test"

truth the weapons of a woman, love,
and jealousy. Monsieur, am I to fight
this fight alone?"

At first I thought he would not an-

swer me, although his handgrip tight-

ened, and his eyes looked down Into
mine, as though he would read the
very secret of my Heart

I did not understand be-

fore," he sold at. Inst, "all that was
involved" In your decision. I must
know now the truth from your own
lips before I pledge myself." '

'
A woman likes to have people sayMadame Cassion, D'Artigny and

faintly. "Have they gone back to " 'Tls naught to the shame of either
of us," he continued, now speaking

that she Is looking young and Is a
member of an old family; ''Barbeau are making their way in

and on foot to Fort St. Louis. their own country?"
"Small hope of that." answered with a calmness which held me silent,

D'Artigny. "or we would have met "And I wish you to know the truthrear. Are both ready.' To Drive Out Malaria
'Perhaps it might be well to explain

. And Build Ud The Systemso far as I can make It clear. This
has been in my mind for weeks, andmore clearly what you propose," said
I say it to you now as solemnly as Take the Old Standard GROVE'S

TASTELESS chill TONIC You know
what you are taking, as the formula is
printed on every label, showing it is

"Ask me what you please; I am notthough I knelt before a father confes
the soldier. "Then If we become sep-

arated, we could figure out the proper
direction to follow." too proud to nnswer."sor. You have been to me a memory

of inspiration ever since we first met"Not a bad thought, that. It is a
rough road ahead, heavily wooded,

"I think there must be back of this
choice of yours something more vital
than hate, more impelling than re

Quinine and iron in a tasteless form i do
Quinine drives out malaria, the Iron
builds up the system, jo cents.

years ago at that convent In Quebec.

marked the beginning of a new lap in
"Sara's" life. In fact, there is some-

thing of a coincidence about It. For-o-

Wednesday Sam learned he had
fallen heir to a $50,000 estate In Aus-

tria. Incidentally, many of the per-

sons who suddenly have discovered
that his name is a glib and delicate
morsel to roll arountl their tongues,
have confided to him as many different
ways to double and treble his legacy
just as easily as skinning a banana.
Of course, they must de the skinning.

Sam learned that the wheel of for-
tune had rolled the good luck to hlin
from a Parkrow lawyer, who was ap-

prised of the glad tidings by a Vienna
attorney. The wheel was spun by his
uncle, Capt. Franz von Diesedorf of
the Austrian army, who died recently
from wounds received In battle. His
uncle's estate is at present a military
camp, a large contingent of the Aus-

trian army bivouacing there. But
Sam's property rights are intact

Stays on the Job.

"What am I going to do? Why, stay
right here, of course."

That was the way Sam answered the

and across broken land. My route is I dreamed of you In the wilderness, in
almost directly west, except that we the canoe on the great river and here venge.",

"There is, monsieur."
"May I ask you what?"

An old bachelor says that the vocali-

zation at a wedding Is even more de-

pressing than the singing at a funeral.

at St. Louis. Never did voyageur go

eastward but I asked him to bring me
word from you, and each one bore "Yes, monsieur, and I feel no shame

In answering: I love you! ; Is thatfrom me a message of greeting.
"I received none, monsieur."

Important to Mothers -

Examine carefully every bottle Of
CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for

enough?"
"Enough! my sweetheart " ."I know that; even Sieur de la Salle
"Hush!" I interrupted,' "not now--

infants and children, and see that It
Barbeau returns yonder." .

I was but a girl In years, excitement
was still to me a delight, mid I lial
listened to so many tales, romantic,
wonderful, of this wilderness fortress,
perched upon a rock, that my vivid
imagination had weaved about it an
atmosphere of marvel. The beauty of
the view from Its palisades, the vast
concourse of Indians encamped on the
plains below, and those men guarding
Its safety the faithful comrades of
La Salle In explorations of the un-

known. De Tonty, Boisrondet, and all
:tbe others, had long since become to
my mind the incarnation of romantic
adventure. Wilderness born, I could
comprehend and appreciate their toils
and dangers, and my dreams centered
:about this great, lonely rock, on which
they had established a home. But the

nd was not yet. Just below the con-

fluence of the rivers there was a e

of the Tauiaroas, and the prow
of our canoe touched the bank, while
D'Artigny stepped ashore amid a
tangle of bushes, that he
might have speech with some of the
warriors, and thus learn conditions at
the fort. With his foot on the bank,
lie turned laughing, and held out his
.hand to me.

'Come, madame," be said, pleasant-
ly, "you have never seen a village of
our western tribes; it will interest

. yon."

':i Bears the

bear slightly south to keep well away
from the river. Three leagues will
bring us to a small stream which
empties into the Illinois. , There is a
faint trull along its eastern bank,
which leads to the Rock, where it Is
possible for one knowing the way to
attain the palisades of the fort. If
we can attain this trail before dark
we can make the remaining distance
by night. Here, let me show you,"
and he drew with a sharp stick a
hasty map on the ground. "Now you
understand; if we become separated,
keep steadily westward until you
reach a stream flowing north," ..

Signature (

In Use for Over 30 Years.,

failed to learn your dwelling place.
Yet when he finally chose me as his
comrade on this last Journey, while I
would have followed him gladly even
to death, tbe one hope which held me
to the hardships of the trail was the
chance thus given of seeking you my-

self. ' .' ;.v " i

"You know the rest. I have made

What course do you think
Adele would follow if she should
learn that it Is impossible to
reach the fort? .

Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

t The married man who waits for the
owl car is sure to catch It when .he
gets home.. ' .:

thousandth questioner last night. That

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

MORE NERVY THAN THE MALE

Writer in Toledo Blade Comes Boldly
Forward With a Tribute to the

Fair Sex.

the whole Journey; I have borne In-

sult ihe charge of crime, merely that
I might remain, and serve you. Why

do I say this? Because tonight If
we succeed In getting through the In-

dian lines I shall be again among my
old comrades, and shall be no longer
a servant to Francois Cassion. I shall
stand before him a man, an equal,
ready to prove myself with the
steel"

"No, monsieur," I burst forth, "that
must not be; for my sake you will not
quarrel!" '

In this order we took up the march,
and as I had nothing to bear except a
blanket, which I twisted about my
shoulders, I found little difficulty in
following my leader. At first the un-

derbrush was heavy, and the ground
very broken, so that oftentimes I lost
sight entirely of D'Artigny, but as lie
constantly broke branches to mark his
passage, and the suu served as guid-
ance, I had small difficulty in keeping
the proper direction. To our right
along the river appeared masses of

Tell a" man that tight belts cause

Housework Is a Burden
It's hard enough to keep house if

In perfect health, but a woman who
Is weak, tired and suffering from an
aching back has a heavy burden.

Any woman in this condition has
good cause to suspect kidney trou-
ble, especially if the kidney action
seems disordered.

Doan's Kidney Pills have cured
thousands of suffering women. It's
the best recommended special kid-

ney -'.remedy.

A Missouri Caaa

The Ground Before Us Was Strewn appendicitis and he loosens his belt
With Dead. at once, remarks the Toledo Blade.

Warn him that stiff hats make the hair
with them before this, or other signs
of their passage. They are below,
either at the fort, or planning attack "For your sake? You would have
on the Indian villages beyond. What
think you, Barbeau?"

me spare him?"
"Oh, why do you put It thus, mon-

sieur! It Is so bard for me to ex

isolated rock, and these we skirted
closely, always in "the shadow and
silence of great trees. Within half
an hour we had emerged from the re-

tarding underbrush, and came out Into
an open wood, where-th- walking was

Mrs. ciara ra.
Brasch, 200 N. 16th
Street. LeainKton.

I have never been here," he said

fall out and he carries his hat in his
hand until he can find a soft one to
put on. This is one of the striking
differences between men and women.

You cannot scare a woman with any
such threat. It must be centuries since
women were told that stays would be
everlasting ruin to them. But Is there
any decrease in the use of these ar-

ticles? None that is indicated by the
windows of the. dry goods stores.

I Joined him gladly, my limbs feel-

ing awkward under me, from long
cramping In the boat, yet the climb
was not difficult, and he held back the
Ixmgbs to give me easy passage. Be-

yond the fringe of brush there was an
open space, but as we reached this,
both paused, stricken dumb by horror
at the sight which met our view. The
ground before us was strewn with
dead, and mutilated bodies, and was
black with ashes where the tepees had
"been burned, and their contents scat-

tered broadcast.
' Never before had I seen such view
tot devastation, of relentless, savage
cruelty, and I gave utterance to a sud- -

plain. You say you love me, andslowly, "so cannot tell what chance
the red devils might have against the and the words bring me Joy. Ay, I con

much easier. fess that. But do you not see that a
The sun bad not entirely disap blow from your hand struck at Fran- -

cols Cassion would separate us for

Mo., says: "My
kidneys were dis-
ordered and my
system ' was filled
with uric poison.
My hands, Umbs
and ankles were
badly swollen and
I Buffered fromsharp, shooting
pains in my head.
I often had to
scream aloud in

ever? Surely that is not the end yon
peared when' we emerged from the
dark wood shadows into a narrow,
grassy valley, through which flowed
a silvery stream, not broad, but deep.

Tight skirts were bound to shortenseek. I would not have you bear af
their steps permnnenuy.front longer, yet no open quarrel will

serve to better our affairs. CertainlyAssured that this must be the water
we sought, I sank to the ground, eager

would Invite ills with the most terrify-
ing names. Fur collars would weak-
en their resistance to murderous

den sob, and shrank back against
rVArtigny'g arm, biding my eyes with

white men at St. Louis. But they are
below us on the river, no doubt of
that, and engaged in some hell act. I
know the Iroquois, and how they con-

duct war. 'Twill be well for us to
think It all out with care before we
venture farther. Come,. D'Artigny,
tell me what you know Is the fort
one to be defended against Iroquois
raiders?"

" 'Tis strong; built on a high rock,
and approachable only at the rear.
Given time, they might starve the gar-
rison, or drive them mad with thirst,
for I doubt If there be men enough
there to make sortie against a large

for a moment's rest, but D'Artigny,
tireless still, moved back and forward
along the edge of the forest to assure
himself of the safety of our surround

tny band. He stood and stared, mo-

tionless, breathing heavily, uncon-

sciously gripping my arm.

agony.. Nothing brought relief until I
took Doan's Kidney Pills. They re-
stored me to good health "

Cat Don' at Any Stora, SOc a Bra

DOAN'S "pfAV
FOSTER4MLBURN CO BUFFALO. K. Y.

germs. But what did the women think
of these cautlonlngs? About as much
as you would think of the hum-
ming of a gnat. They wore the
tight skirts until they were blessed
well ready to abandon them. They

ings. Barbeau Joined him, and ques"Mon Dieu!" he burst forth, at last.
tioned."What meaneth this? Are the wolves

again loose In the valley?" "We bave reached the trail?"
"Ay, beside the shore yonder; seeHe drew me back, until we were Every Woman Wantsyou anything of Indian tepees across

bared their necks to the wintry breezes
as If there were no such thing. You
may be sure that the fur collars willwar party."loth concealed behind a fringe of

leaves, his whole manner alert, every

"I Am a Waiter by Choice and a Cap-

italist Only by Chance."

Is the way he answered the first one,
and all the intervening .Information
seekers. "

"I have been here since I was sev-

enteen years old,'1 continued Sam. "I
am a waiter by choice and a capitalist
only by chance. This money will mnke
no difference to me. I probably shall
put some of it in circulation, but I am
not going to spend it in Idleness, lux-

ury or dissipation. I could be hnppy

"But the Indian allies the Algon
the stream to the left?"

"Below, there are wigwams there
just lu the edge of the grove. You
can see tbe outlines from here; but

qulns?"
not come off until they become unfash-
ionable. Yoa may be equally sure
that women will be callous to the ad-

vice of the Cleveland doctor now urg
One warwhoop of an Iroqnols

would scatter them like sheep. They
are no fighters, save under white lead

FOR PERSONAL HYGIENEing the discarding of high heels be-

cause they make bow legs.ership, and 'tis likely enough their vil
Dissolved la water for douches stops

The female of the species is more pelvic catarrh, ulceration and lnflan.lages are already like this one yonder,
scenes of horror. I have seen all this only as a waiter, and I am not going to

nervy than the male.

instinct of the woodsman instantly
awakened.

"Remain here bidden," he whis-

kered, "until I learn the truth; we
.may face grave peril below."

He left me trembling and white-lippe-

yet I made no effort to
him. The horror of those dead

Imdles gripped me, but I would not
nve him know the terror which held

.me captive. With utmost caution he
crept forth, and I lay in the shadow
of the covert, watching his move-
ments. Body after body he ap-

proached, seeking some victim alive.

I make out no moving figures."
"Deserted then; the cowards have

rua away. They could not bave been
attacked, or the tepees would have
been burned."

"An Algonquin village?"
"Miamis. I had hoped we might

gain assistance there, but they have
either Joined the whites In the fort
or are hiding In the woods. 'Tls evi

before, Barbeau, and this is no mere
ma tion. Recommended by Lyaim

Med. Co. for tea' year.
A healing woader for aaul catarrh,

let the Income-ta- x law cause me an
uneasy moment." .raid of a few scattered warriors, seek Mystery In Unclaimed Novel.

An "unclaimed" novel Is the latest ore throat and sora eye, fcconomicai.ing adventure and scalps; 'tis an or
Hm aaliaowaaaiT waaiHine and mrinrlal now.ganized war party. The Iroquois have TOBACCO, KEPT HER . ALjVEmystery of the London literary world. I Sa--fl. ifraa. SOe. all dninaU, of

V. mi. Tng Plton Toflst Company. Bo' Man.learned of the trouble In New France,

7

s. ,.;,: a

Some time ago an anonymous manu
of La Salle's absence from this valley; So Says Woman Celebrating Her Hundent we must save ourselves." script was left with a prominent pub-

lishing concern, which decided. In due"And howfar is it?"
"To the fort? A league or two, and mifu tn nnhllsh the same. Tlnnnjand able to tell the story. But there

dredth Birthday by Smoking
, a Pipe.

Washington, Ind. Sarah Ellen Den
inquiry It was discovered that thefa rough cumD at the farther end

they know of the few fighting men at
the Bock, and that De Tonty is no
longer in command. They are here
to sweep the French out of this Illi-

nois country, and have given no warn-
ing. They surprised the Indian vil

;waa none. At last be stood erect,
satisfied thai none beside the dead author had not troubled to leave either

name or address when he banded in
through the dark. We will wait here
until after dusk, eat such food as we
have without fire, and rest fip for a

were on that awful spot, and came
his MS. Now all sorts of romantic.back to me.

bit of venture. The next trip willlages first, killed every Algonquin
they could find, and are now besieging

"Hunt b Cnn U irnamitAed to
top and Mrmt.nent.t7 cure tbt

torrtbla Itching. It !

for that purpose and
your mono? will m promptly
refunded wlihont question
If Unfit' Care falls to enrs'
Iteb.Hctmnaratter.RlncWorm
Or my other Ui dtw. 4U

lb bo.
ForiAli by all drag tored
nr hr ms.lL from tb

conjectures have been made In con"Not one lives," be said soberly,

ny celebrated her hundredth birthday
anniversary the other day. Sitting on
the porch of the home of her daughter,
Mrs. Dave , Dove, smoking her

clay pipe, she spent tbe day
telling her friends of her early life.

test us all, and madame is weary""and there ire men, women, and chll
enough already."dren there. The story Is one easily

nection with "Anonymous'" Identity
and ultimate fate without naturally,
hurting the book's chances when it ap-

pears shortly. '
1

"An hour will put me right," I said,told an attack at daylight from the
woods yonder. There has been do She hud used tobacco since she wassmiling at him, yet making no attempt A. B. Richards Medicine Co., Sherman, Tex.

I Found Little Difficulty In Following
My Leader.

no clash of swords. Perhaps it can
sixteen years old, . and says she be-- Jfighting; a massacre of the helpless

and unarmed."
TYPHOID

U no more necewefr
than Smallpox. Air
aperleoca baa daaunatnta
Iba'alnoat nlraculoul ffl

not be avoided, for Cassion may so"But who did such deed of blood?"
"Tis the work of the Iroquois; the

the Bock. And what have they to op-

pose them? More than they thought,
no doubt for Cassion and De la

must have reached there safe-
ly, yet at the best the white defend-
ers will scarcely number fifty men,
and quarreling among themselves like
mad dogs. There Is but one thing for
us to do, Barbcou reach the fort"

"Ay, but how? There will be death
now, haunting us every foot of the
way."

D'Artigny turned his head, and bis
eyes met mine questtonlngly.

Insult you when he sees ns together,

way they scalped tells that and be as to let his insolence go beyond re-

straint. But I beg of you, monsieur,
CK. and hlMlMiiitl, o AntitTPhoaVacclnatloil.

Ba ncciniM NOW by tom phnlclaa, too ant

Alk roar bhrtlclan. dragrlo. '

Ueves tobacco Is what "kept her alive.
Mrs. Denny was born June 8, 1818, In

Teshlmlngo county, Tennessee, but has
been a resident of Washington for
many years. She gets about without
the aid of a cane and does not wear
glasses. She has traveled over twelve
different states, behind a team of oxen,

for tbe roost part. ,

Inadequate,
"The train service at Bennville Is

simply atrocious. Why, there are
only two trains a day."

"Oh, well, I should think that would
be enough to accommodate all the
people who want to go there."

'Tea, but how about the people who
want to get ewayr

sides I saw other signs."
t "The Iroquois." I echoed lncredu to bold your band, to restrain your talllBS '"-'"- i

v IZlufroToaaTa! t-a- TnhM C"Ua- -

Jons', for that name was the terror of temper for my eake "
"Toff make It a trial, a testr

to rise. "I bare been Id a boat so
long I have lost all strength in my
limbs."

"We feel that, all of us." cheerily,
"but come, Barbeau, unpack, and let
us have what cheer we can."

I know not when food was ever
more welcome, although it was simple
enough . to be sure a bit of bard
cracker, and some Jerked deer meat
washed down by water from tbe
stream yet hunger served to make
these welcome. . Tbe loneliness and
peril of our situation bad tendency to
keep us silent, although D'Artigny en-

deavored to cheer me with kindly

Pnaailat VaaaiMt ni Unnt mr u. a, inaw
TM Oattar Lakaratarr. Barkater, CD., CHtaaa, Hi.my childhood. "How came these sav

"Yes It is a test But monsieur,ins; so far to the westward V
"Their war parties range to the "There Is a passage I know," be

aid gravely, "below the south banks Wat Mentioned.jrreat river," be answered. "We fol

there la more Involved here than mere
happiness. Yon must be cleared of
the charge" of crime, and I must learn
the troth of wh caused my mar

"Were yon mentioned In your noyonder, but there will be peril In I-t-
.HAIR BALSAM
A toilet prsverettoa ef mertt,
Hlp to mdkHkU dftOdraO. ,
For RtMtarbt CeUr m4 v

BeirtrtoGnerrelIHelr.
too. and ft 00 t Drsrrliti

llowed their bloody trail when first we
.came to this valley. It was to gain Vaide's wllirperil to which I dread to expose the

riage. Without these facts the future Tee, as worthies! cub who delady."protection from these raiders that the
can hold out no hope for either of ns. served nothing."I stood erect no longer paralysedAlgonqulns gathered about the fort.

Lightning Hit Her, Spectacles.
Fowler, Ind. Mrs.' Ida Campbell,

who lives near Goodlnnd, Wat sitting
on the porch at lier home recently
during a storm when llghtnmg struck
her, melting the rims from her spec-tncle- s,

and tearing her shoes from her
feet. Mm. Campbell was badly shocked
and burned, but attending physician
say she will recover.

by fear, realizing my duty. APPENDICITIS'We fought tbe fiends twice, and drove speech, and gave Barbean careful de-- And there li only one way in which
scrlptlon of tbe trail leading to the this end can be accomplished ft con-fo-rt

gate. If aught happened to him, fesslon by Cassion. He alone knows
To Muoh So."Do not hesitate because of me,

tiaVTlIT Ton nave amBiviTwmiiu'xi nr wi- - n ,them back, yet now they are here
Again. Come. Adele, we must return lNfL)HMTLON..AH or pains In the right C0CCmonsieur." I said calmly. "French

women bave alwsys done their part, tide write for valuable o oi inrormanun
L B. Mlffta. Nil, W,lltlB&MutttTCIIUt

"I wonder, now the mllltla troops
are getting seasoned. If they art mus-tore- d

out" "Welir "If they will
to the canoe,- and consult with Bar we were to press on until we attained the entire story of the conspiracy, and

shelter. Tbe way In which the Vords I there la but on way in which he canand I shall not falL Frplaln to usbean. He has seen much of Indian
were said brought lump Into my I be induced to talk." W. N. V., ST. LOUIS, NO. 35-1-your plan." get peppery rrax."


